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‘What Has Gone Before.

tricia Chesebrough, lovely daughler
“P' erished fam P =

an old, impowv My, s forced
m:dhr own way,in the 1'mrld. She
the entree into , her relatives

for cult -

llionaires by a patent
madicine goncoction. The father dies,
rheumatic widow, a young,
and, & dawghter away a!

1
gE"':' asks Patricla
N o _#u Palmer tri to

L] le” and her son, Dan,

offers her 3308 a month to act . as li-

brarian, but really/to see that they enter

soclety, and $356,000 if Panay marries

the right man.’ Patricia, secretly en-

:Ilaﬁ lo“lldney Hutchison, a poor artist
es

.’gll first to scorn them to con-
r the offer. .

By Kathleen Norris.

Author of “Mother,” “The Heart of

Rachel,” “Sisters” and Other
’ Famous BStories.

T had been unlike the radiant

bethrothals of other girls It

waa kept secret all these years.
For Patricia’s father was an invalid
ahd Sidney was only a wretchad
restless clerk in ns uncle's coffee
and spica warehouse. * He had
gravitated Dbetween his mother's
Hastern home and his own for
some years. He seemed as unstable
ag he was unprospeérous, But
through Patricia's constant 1oynlﬂ
the interést of Con Hamilton h
been enliste and presently the
ecstalic ‘SBidney had an attic studio
and financial freedom for his work.

Then Farchester began to knaw
him for what he was, and began to
appreciate his wild and unique
charm. In the dull time of her
life with' Aunt Louise, and through
all the hard times, Patricia's hap-
piest hours had been spent in his
company. The time came, three
Years ago now, when he must goO
to Paris, and for two years Far-
chegter heard only echoes of his
success. And he came back, and
Patricia began to taste the :;ewnrd
of her faith and her waitin

Only these two knew the® joy of
their renewed friendship, the ex-
quisite hours of music,.of talk and
of silénce, they had shared. Still
preserving their secret, they be-
gan confidently to plan for the
near future. when Sidney should
have just a triffe more assured

work ahead, and when Patricia
should come to share the big
studio with him, and step with

him into the world of struggling,
schieving &nd' struggling anew for
wHich she so longed. -

And then—out of a clékr sky,
Helena! and Helen’s problem Bid-
was was rare; Helena wuas com-
monplace. Sidney was genaroiis;
Helena was narrow and jealous.
Sidney helped all the world;
Helena would not even help her-
It was a deadlock. For two
months the situation had been-
growing dally less and less endur-
able for them all. Helena was al-
ways sweeet with Patricig, but
never confidential or spontaneously
friendly. She baffled Patricia, dis-
lked her. .

They talked of Helena mow, as
they walked. .
“she wants to go to New York,’
Sidney said despondently. *l swear

1 don't know what to do!”

Helena, it appeared, was in touch
now with old friends who
shortly to play a short vaudeville
engagement In Farchester, and
they were anxious to have her take
= small part with them, when they
returned to New York for the sea-
son. One of Sidney's artist friends
there had most opportuncly offered
Lim his studlo. The question that
Sidney and Patricia had been dis-
cussing for days was whether it
would not be wiser for him to do.
to establish himself and Helena, and
ihen to have Patricia go to him to
be married in the spring.

“] can get started there as quick-
ly as here,” he argued, “and think
of the difference in the future! If
1 charge & hundred and fifty for a
portrait here I can get five hundred
there!”

“New York,” she mused. o
don't know, Sid—perhaps It would
be wisest after all!”

“It would mean that we
gnap our fingers at Deerbridge,” he
sald thoughtfully.

“Forever!” Patricia laughed at
her own fervent tome. “It would
mean that 1 took the Palmer offer,”
<he added. *“I'll make hay while
the sun shines. With you gone, and
myself going, I can do anything

e

now!
A BOTCH OF LIFE.
Suddenly and eager, they planned
ft. Not in years had their plans
been so definite and so hmmediate.
Heretofore, Patricia had silenced
him when talk of a fresh separa-
tion had seemed the reasonable
thing. But tonight she Beemed
suddenly brave for the sacrifice,
und almost anxious to have the
time of walting and work begin.
“1'1l see if Helena Ilikes these
bosses.” Sidney saild, at the gale.

‘If ghe does, agd they really en-

page her, then we'll plan to go—
o go now!"”

#f do-1 do truly think that's the
bept way,” Patricia conceded, '

S!w was looking up In tha dim

were

could .

| RIGHT
A Fascinating Romance of Society In Which

g Poor Rich Girl
Rich Poor

4 light, ahd could see the protecting

sald, “I wonder If I've been right
to hold you so all these years?”

added, tendery. “have you got the

ily.

it!" she echoed. And suddcnly the

he said, bitterly.

sllence. .

he sald, ending it,

looking at each other keehly, tre-
mendous
them.

something
but the gentence died unborn,
had wgited a long time, and fresh

waiting was ahead,  There was
noshing‘ to say,
REMINISCENCES.

close Lo tears.’ Her eyes wére fill-
ing, he® mouth unsteady.
him a quick pressure of small
gloved hands, and a shaken smile.
The gate clicked, and the doorway
of the boarding house showed her
{ slender fifgure for a %econd,
houetted agailnst a faint hall light.

Then the door closed.

In the warm and odorous hall the
girl hesitated, Dinner, with a
gregt clicking of plates, was In
progress below stairs. But Pa-
tricia was not hungry, and she

slowly and wearily climbed the two
flights to her own room. 1

erowded. The walls wore a vague,
flowery paper, the curtaigs were
limp. There was a wide codch with
a Bagdad tapestry over {t, a rocking
chalr, and a washstand half hidden
by a stenciled burlap -screen.
large bureau was wedged In beside
the bed and the wall; a hinged gas
bracket could be moved to light the
mirror, or the book of a person ly-
ing in bed.
a big trunk, covered with a steamer
rug; and in thia trunk were papers,
sllver, forks and spoong, old jewelry

and odd bits of lace—all that was
left to the daughter of Colonel
Alexander Ingoldeby Chesebrough,

and Marie Louise Page, his wife.

this room opened the trunk. and
filled her lap with daguerreotypes
and old letters, with car@-cases of ,
flligree silver, and necklaces of jet
and gold.
heavy,
been her mother's
she would sigh ever the ivory glove
box from the Orient, and the Doul-
ton teacups.

{ Washington’s Best Sub-
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look she loved on his face. '
“You're so—so decent, Pat,” he

“But 3 wanted to be held!"” she
reminded him. “Why, 8Iid," she

blues tonight?"

“Horribly!" he answered gloom-
“I feel as if I'd make such a
botch of life, and of yours! If I
had it all to do over again, 1'd
take you with me to Paris, Pat.
We might have starved, but we
wouldn't have minded it!" 4

“No, we wouldn's* have minded

auturgn evening seemed =ad and
bleak and hopeless to her.
“Now we talk of more waiting!"

“The last!”
rave words,

A sigh followed the
There was a little)

‘“You think we ought to do t?"

“l am beginning to think so, 8id!"
And for a moment they stood

things unsaid between
Once her breast rose on a
uick breath, as if she would add
to what ghe had sald,
They

Suddenly Patricia found herself

She gave

sil-

It was a small room, shabby and

A

‘Fhe - Hundred Dollar Q

BYNOPSIS: {

Edith Livingston, a demobilll war.
workdr, making her home in Washington
with Grace and Bob Ellsworth, § young
married couple, finds employment an sec-
retary to Bustibo Alvares, a Mexican oll
stock promoter, Ip & dingy little gffice on
a mide otreet in-the National Capltal,

He :aw her much attention, glves her
n 2500 gold note, afigr she has discov-
ered him and o Jupanese studying w mup,
and takes her to lunch.

She discavers her sweetheart, Willard
Saunders, ing_ with ; ':glnlih girl.
Blre is Jenlous of the ‘u h girl and
her sweetheart s Jealous of her employer.
Edith: becomes suspicious as to what (s
Bhe ia satisfled

sold, but she

ysterious em-

going on In the office.
that no oll stock iy beln
cannot guess what her
‘bll;rar'l real businesa is.
er employer, after paying her many
anmr"mvnll and swearing her to the ut-
most secrecy as to what transpires in the
offige, pxpresses @ desire to be Introduced
to her mweetheart, whiech amazea her,
. Willard swears to Edith that he la not
in love with the Spanish girl and that
there Is no cause for jealousy., He Lelis
Edith her employer will bear watching
and asks her to spy on Alvares. Bhe rp-
luctuntly consents, While rummaging
through her employer's desk she finds a
pluture of the same Spanish girl with
whom wshe saw her aweetheart dining.
Later she Is further surprised by a re-
quest from her sweetheart that she in-
troduce him to her employer. Hy means
of a plece of carbon paper which she ne-
oreted in the typewriter roller, Edith
gets & copy of w cryptie telegram her
employer sent to someone In Mexico,
hen she toln.phone- her sweetheart nbout
er emplover's mysterious conduect, Wil-
lard knows more about it than she cam
tell him,

“Don't ev@r do that again, Edith"”
he said In most stentorian. tones.
“You almost made me wreek the
CAT, We just milssed that other
car by & hair's breadth. You i

But I was hardly listening. 1
1, was scared. 1 was not afraid of
ruaning into that other car. It
already had passed, But [—I1 was
scared to death that the couple in
that other car had seen us. Willard,
I knew, had been so intent on
avolding an aceident that he hadn't
noticed. But l—my heart had al-
most stopped beating when [ had
looked into the front of that other
car-—the car which my thoughtless
act had caused Lo graze our owi—
and saw Mr. Alvarez, and sitting
beside him—Juanita!'

1 ne!r "know how [ lived
through e rest of that ride. It
didn't last so terribly much longer.
Willard turned around at the near-
est corner, and we started back to-
ward hame. He sceamed terribly un-
nerved by the accident.

“] don't see why vou have to drive
like a fire engine,” 1 said, as he
turned and started back down Six-
teenth street at break-neck speed,
“We—It isn't a case of Ilife and
death-—our getting home within the
next two minutes, is it?™" 1 asked,
with veiled sarcasm,

“It isn't exactly a case of lfe and

Under the window was

Sometimes the lonely occupant of

She would unroll the
fringed brocade that had
wedding gown,

(To Be Contilauned Tomorrow.)

Prize Cake
Recipes

mitted in ‘Times Cake
Contest. Clip Them.

in a little hot water.

creamy, beat into this the eggs, one
at_a time, beating good and hard,
then add milk, next the flour, corn-
starch and baking powder, well sifted
together, and vanilla; then take the
dissolved
part of the batter, and mix thgether
and put into the greased pan a laver
of the white batter and marble each
layer with the dark batter until all
the batter ja
moderate oven one hour.

Juice of one lemon
of 4 X sugar, mixed well together.

northeast.

fore they are worn they
longer.
and
obviating
good stockings
ders, &

MARBLED TILDEN CAKE.,
14 pound butter. 4
2 cups of pulverized sugar.

4 eggen.

1 cup of milk.

24 cups nflﬂnur,

s cup of cornatarch

2 tablespoons of cocoa, digsolved

2 teaspoons of baking powder,
Vanilla to flavor.

Cream butter and sugar until

cocoa and water, with

used, and bake In

The iIcing is made by taking the
with one cup
713 E street

Mrs. M. Behrman,

If silk stockings are washed be-
last much
Washing softens the weave
It, more pliable, thus
the “tendency that even
have to form lad-

makes

O weep is a human

weaMWlness. Ele-
phants are the only lower
animals known to shed
tears. Nature frees the eve
from /dust and keeps it
working efficiently by tears
that moisten, the eye sur-
faccs. When emotion or
injury stimulates tear flow

we weep. .

“8ee KTE
and
Boe Better”

Command the services of our optometrists
to detect and correct sight defects—now.

v asrw W (S

A

Tears in  the Elehant’s Eyes

An ADITORIAL

Nature's provision for
guarding and preserving
the sight'y perfection gives

under strain and
abuse. Especially needful
of assistdnce is the eye
after the age of forty,
when its natural powers de-
*rease. Essential then is the
aid of well fitted, scientifi-
cally selected glasses.
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Is Marriage a

Success’

IS IT A GREAT PFIECE OF WORK?

To Twenty-Four: Good things
come to those- whe- wait.

My dear girl. to say that you are
lonesome is alright, " but to bhe
desperately looking for a husband
is fine for a story book, not for real
life.

Mave you evér stopped to think
,what advancement you would make
in life If you were married? Would
you feel™that you had done a great
plece of work by so doing?

In your cas=e, it |ls besl to join a
girls’ club, learn to dance If you
can, just enough so as you can get
along at a party where there will
be ornaments which we call men. |
am sure you will become acquainted
with sgome, and 1 am certain you
will meet a man who will be con-
genial. He may not come up to
your mark, but don't be 1o
particular. Use your judgment.

The girls who try to be good and
respectable do not always get left.
Think of girls who married not for
love, but for a man. How do they
turn out? That is the reason there
is a question *1s Marriage s Suc-
ceae? I am sure you are good and
respectable, as all people should be,
but keep on being so whather you
find a man or not.) It is better to
walit five years than to be sorry
twenty-five, .

NINETEEN-YEAR-OLD BROTHER.

HAS A MODEL HUSBAND.
1 would like to answer Mrs., F
& B
' Model husbands are
not impossible. I have one. lle is
c¢lean Loth inside and out, huving
Peen a professional and amateur
nthlete for the last ten years, and
an ardent physieal culturist now.
1 have never known him to lie,
but many times a lie would have
helped him, and he |8 considerats
of women, elderly people, and chil:
dren; In fact, he is most hoys" hero
His motto is, Play the game [fair,
glve everybody a crean break, and
as he lives up to it he |s not prone
to cheat, MRS. 'H. E. H.

Hot Cross Buns

As Good Friday will soon be here
I will give recipe Tor Hol Cross
Buns. These are g0 good that they
shyuld be served on other days as
well. Dissolve two cakes of yeast
and two tablespoons of sugar in two
cups of lukewarm milk that has
been scalded and cooled. Beat into
this three cups and four tablespoons
of flour, and beat until smooth
Cover and set in a warm place, free
from draught, for one hour or until
light. RBeat to cream a half a cup
of butter and two-thirds cup of
sugar and add with two-thirds cup
of geedless raising and four and a
half _cups of flour, mixed with half
A teaspoon of salt. Turn oult on a
floured  board, kneed lighitly and
place in a greased bowl, Cover and
let rise until déuble in bulk or about
two hours, ‘Turn out and shape into
bugs, place in a well greased pan
abhout two inches apart, and cover
and let rise agaln about one hour.
Beat an egg with a tablespoon of
water and brush over
With a sharp knife cut a cross on
top of each bun. Bake twenty min-
utes, Just bBefore removing from
the aven, brush with sugar molst-
ened with wafer. While hot, fill
croas with plain while frosting.—
By A. G. Wyman, Chel.

decidedly

"

We make ginpecinity of
REMODELING  SUITS
Colta and dreases Into the mewest

stylen at maderate prices,

A. SCHAFFER,

the buns, |

1014 14th N.W. N. 2730.

So the Most I Could 'Do Was To T;a!l Willard I Would Do All I could

To

death,” Willard answered, “But 1—
it's very Iimportant that I keep in
sight of that car we just passed.”

Then 1 knew that Willard had
seen. All of a sudden It 'came over
me, = It did not take long for the
truth to penetrate my understand-
ing. Willard had seep Juamita ‘with
Alvarez. And he was tralling them,
He was jealous! The wreteh!

He was so interested in that other
girl that he'd risk breaking my neck
to get her away from anuviher man
—or even just to find out where she

was going with another man. Of
‘course, he didn't think 1 knew. He
had thought | was so frightencd

that | hadn't s&en who was in that
other car.s

By the time we got almost to my
home | was getting furlious, The
more 1 thought about things the,
madder 1 got. And I'd been think-
ing a lot.

“l—1 hate to leave you so ab-
ruptly Hke-this, Edy.” Willard said,
when he was helping me out of the
car. And he triea to Kiss me, But
' pushed him aside. “I'll see you
tomorrow night—-"

“Oh, vou will, will you?" 1 nnkvrl)
“l—I'm awfully sorry, Willard, bu
=T can't see you LOMOrrow evens
ing. 1 have an appointment—an
engagement with Alr, Alvarez.”

BREAKING PPOINT,

“Alvarez!” he echoed. Then he

segmed o r.»rnnnlrr. “Of course,
I can't ask you nof 1o go with him,

Edith. It's part of our sacheme,
lan’t it? But 1 do hate to rec you
rufning around with such a rotter.”

“He isn't a rotter,” 1 answered
“1—1 know he wouldn't leave me-

ke vou're leaving me, to- to-

I had reached the breaking point.
I <imply conldn’t Keep the tears
back any longer. They poured
And Willard—as hé said in the face
of al woman's tears what can a
mere man do—he sat me right down
on the steps and he sat right down
beside me and put an arm around
me, and =aid:

“Alvarez he

damned!” Then he

added: “Pardon my language, Edy.
But lI-—I'm sick and tired of this
whole wretched business 1 —-you

don't know how It hurts me to have
yvou believe
me—things that are not 8o, 1f you
would only just let yourself know
that I don't care about anvbody but
you, ‘an’t you, Edy--for my sake,
and for—for your coundry's sake?”

I know, of course, that there was
no oceasion for laughter. But the melo-
tramatic gound ofh Willard's words,
coupled perbhaps with the r#® that
1 was nervous to the point of hys-
terin, eAused me to laugh out loud.

“Evervbody stand while we sing
“The Star Spangled Banner* I
t?nsrd' him. “Honestly, Willard—"

ald those things fAbout

i

Help Him.

“Tt's all right, Edy,” he said,
And I couldn’'t to save my life tell

Iy the tonme of his volece whether
he was hurt or not “Go ahead
and laugh, I'd rather see you

laugh than cry any day.”

“Now, don't be un old silly,” 1
sald, leaning over and giving him
the first voluntary kiss Ae'd got-
ten from me in days. “I—when
vou'reswith me, Willard, 1 can feel
thut you love me. But when I
think about that other girl—oh,
Willard, I do wish this whole hor-
rible business was over, and we—

wWha!
“You will mdrry me, won't you,
BEdy?" he asked. mistaking the

trend of my words., “Just as soon
as thie thing is finished, we'll get
married, and—"

- OBJECTS 'TO ALVARRBZ,

I won't promise, Wkllard,” 1 =aid.
“1 don't want to promize anything
us long as-—with my nerves like
they ar: 'And-—and besides, Wil-
lard,” % teared further, “it would
e foolish to become engaged 1o a
man [ wasn't going to marry right

away. Because -1 were engaged
to you [ couldn't go with Mr. Al-
vares—" -

“You shan't go with him any-
way,' he hurst out, “1—1 won't
have, it=-It {sn’'t right, Edith, to

have you. seen around with a maw |”

like Alvarez '

“Why, how absurd! 1 laughed
“How ridiculous, Willard! 1Ir 1
don't ge around with Mr. Alvarez

how nm 1 to get all that inerjminat- green, with a darker, stripe, |is
ting information---" 1 simulated droped into a close turbam, with
austere seriousness--“and how-—" “wings” of the material frayed at
» the ended This model is also s?&own
. In rose, blue and Javender plaMs.

GO AS FAR AS [ Satin tam effects are featuted and
Y‘H' ' l[\'l“ | extremely youthful because of thelr
4 -4 #nft Nnes. Dark-brown satin em-
2 e bruldered in a tan wool motif de-
A . velops a, smartly conservative hat

. large number of persons for early spring.
who are evidently reading this Hats of this kind are very simple

rameless serial with avidity, and
Iintend submitting titles, have
asked the guestion, “How many
titles may I submit?”

In the beginning it was an-

nounced that “there will be no
rules or restrictions2; everybody
except employes of The Wash-

ington Times will be g¢ligible to
compete for the §100 reward”™

Therefors, each person may
submit as many tilles as he or
£he cares to—write,

A hundred or more titlex have
already been submitted, Many
of them are wonderful, but
“they don't mean anything™ be-
cause the story 18 not vet finish-
ed. Titles should not be semt in
until the lgst Installment of the
serial has been printed,

——

uestion

L 3 '

$100 $100

This serial has no name, | /

The Washington Times will
pay $100 in gold to the person
who submits the best tiffe.

- Read the story every day in
The Wash Times and,
{ | when the last instalment  has
been printed, send in your sug-
gestions for titles.

tThe titlq must consist of
three_wordu or less.

Story Written By

Winnie Davis Freeman

Copyright by The 'l&lnml Timea.

“I suppose ypu're right, Edy,” he
answered to my disappointment, I
had beem happy when he sald 1
couldn’t go with Mr. ‘Alvarez any
more. 1 llk,, a4 masterly man, al-
though you "perhaps wouldn't think
It. And It had hurt my (feelings
that Willard was willing to let me
work for Mr. Alvarez and go around
with him swhen he thought he was
all kinds of & crook. And mow he
was backing down. “But It
shows how terribly much ‘I trust
vou, Edy.” he added, “the fact that
L am willlng to let you go with him."

“Dé you—" 1 put the question
hoping against hope that Willayd
would register Indignant protest,
“do you trust me enough, Willard,
to' let me go with Mr. Alvarez to-
morrow night to a—a roadhouse out
on the Marlporo road."”

(Te Be Comtinuced Temeorrow.)

Hats Made of
Haircloth

By Rita Stuyvesant.
Fjll between seasons wear there

are some decldedly smart hats
faghioned of haircloth, candy
cloth and satin combinations. There
i* a happy anticipation of spring in
the new arrivale, with their dainty
bits of Moral trimming and colorful
gilke Turbans, tams and sallor
shapes run close rivalry, and it M
left to individual taste to select a
becoming model. .
An unusual hat s created from
haircloth in a cross-bar color. Jade

to make. A shallow erown of crino-
line is covered by a large circle of
satin, and the front (s cought to
the shape by an embroldered motir.
The satin is then lightly draped Lo

either glde to form wings.

Small hats with Jeither sailor or
turn-down brims dre well liked in
all black and flower trimmed, al-
though a colorful facing If artisti-
cally ehosen will lend charm. Tan

When 2

EARLY

old Tony to make sure the car's
shead of schedule, so
have to worry for a second,” com-

mentéed Virginia.

+« But when Lyons was driving me
up to town a little later I found
she'd put the wrong Interpretation
on the situation. Turning in the
driver's seal, Lyons spoke fo me,

respectfully:
“1 made bal

By ANN LISLE.

IRGINIA and 1 were ﬂnlshln’f hqr never llved—but gt her riled

you

to drive out good

Girl
A Btory of
WEDDED LI

-

won't

“I . did

p Lyons.

‘turn to Dreamwold before Mr. Nor-
reys gets back and requires the
car he's so_gemerously loanecd us.”
NON-COMMITTAL,
irritate——:"
Then his™~tone changed to
~one of respectful yet keen shrewd-
“If-yeu stay in town, ma’'@m,
I suppose you'd be sendin' for ided-
wig to open the apartment?”

For a moment it was I who was

Marrijes

“'v an early breakfast when lld!;—-whoopeo. she can say a mouth-
Hedgwig announced that Lyons AR » . ¢y .
Lyons was waiting with the ear. I'm wsorry you irritgted her,
“Please tell him I'l be ready in | Joons Btill, you'll be ablé to make
fifteen minutes, He's much earlier | it uUp ore long. For a or two
than I expected him to be,” I re- | &t least I'll be staying town.
plied. a ; After that my plans depend on my
“It's just like our dear, reliable | father's. But 1 imagine we'll re-

began

and early, ma'am—seein’ as how
my Bertha came out to Dreamwdld
last night, and I kinder figgered on
getting a little chanee to visit with
her in case you wasn't ready”

“I hope you“~had a nice
visit,” I replied.

“No'm, can't say as how I did.

little

- She had one of her taptrums, and

irritayed. It was on the tip of Aty

' tongué to reprpve Lyons for Impew-

tinence, p

“I'm not likely to open my apart-
ment, Lyons,” 1 said quietly and in
a tone of dismissal that procured
for me the silencg | craved,

Left to myself, 1 sank back among
the luxurious cushioms of* Tony's

tantrums i* rare with my Bertha.
A sweeter tempered woman than

sidering my
was driving

problems.
to meet

know. Father

LACKS MENTAL PROMPTITUDE. | tion from.Jim. :
DEAR M1 FARIFAX: Wever before l:ld my heed of
Father Andrew been so sore as= |t
The question that I wish to ask | o> ol 1« ot By
cannot be applied to love. call «on Bim for help.  *And it T
1 am a young man of nineteen. found myself cut o from asking

From my point of view, my mind is
profound in one sense, yet I cannot
apply my talent in everwday life.
is asked I feel
confident- that I can answer [t. but’
even so my courage falls me.

When & question

Advice to

Lovelorn .
By.Beatrice Fairfax. -

lack mental promptitude,

, Can
this weaknesa?

T believe It Is not mental pronp-
I'll wager you are
The best ‘way to
overcomgpg shynes is to mingle with
people and talk to them. sAlly yur-
self with social activities which are
allve, and make an effort to talk.
The beginning will be eazler if you
can talk to some one of kindred in-

titude you lack.
shy and bashful.

terest,

Make your brain rule your emo-
1t can be done with a little
effort. When you feel that flush of
bashfulness coming over you,. keep
your mind on what you are think-
ing about or talking about
tice will make . perfect. Supremq
interest in & subject will help you,

ing may be.
psycholog:-

tions.

out.

Practice in quick thi
taking th
cal tests made by the army.
a set of thege and tfy to answer cor=
rectly the qguestions asked

in shorter
Puzzles which require quick think-

obtained by

apecified time or

you offer any suggestions
that might. enable me to overcoms<

‘ing algo are good practice,

FERFECTLY PROPER.
DEAR BEATRICE FAIRFAX:
ay | aek yvou for your Kind ad-
. Upon securing seats at a show

the verge of a
%tion which mi
4 I wasn't

welf and his Tightful
gardimg: Phoebe

I turn?.

threatened to cut
1 Father r would
Neal as a confidant.
tl

A. L.

lon, ‘so,
here Lyons

make wsure of the time
train. would arrive,
gate from which the
would come ogut.

hurried acroas the

Bate,

Prac- ple began pouring out.

somu.hlnﬁ like a jerk.
Up .the o

Get

—

there, peering
in the
time. |
« trip-hammer.

doubt!

" little half-starved child.

car and gave myself over to con-

A ew's telegram
had been noncom 1, but
,at 1east halr likely that I was on

Jlunge into a situa-
t disgrace. Neal. .

entally fit to cope with
Neal's problems. His duty to him-
attitude re-
eluded me,
course, these weren't my problems.
But thinking of them kept me from
* dwelling too bitterly on my separa-

his ald and advice, to whom couid

STOOPED OLD MAN.

#The same ugly poasibility which
me off from

Once upon a
¢ I might have thought I could
g0 i0 Lane Coshy for help. That
was gut of the question now.
“It wa# just twenty-five
past ten when we got to the sta-
oburgng carefully
rked the ear,
rushed in to the bulletin board teo

as well as the
passenkrs

The ~ten-thirty-five was reportcd
on time and due on Track
station
found a place where I could peer
down the dark tunnel beyond the |
Presently a stream of peo- |
For a mo-
ment or two I watched them idly.
Then my attention focussed with

What I
couldn't

it was

or

eliminate

minutes

Just
I

when tne

19. 1
awd

ng runway I saw Fatber

Andrew plodéing, After aminute -

he got tg the gatasitself and stood

g about expeetanily.

At his side was a stooped old man.
My -heart began thudding like &

1 knew—knew

.yond the possibility of a mercitul

This must be the father I

hadn't seen since I was a miserable

(Te Be Continued Thursday.)

faille silk goes nicely with black
satin and deep rose shades are flat.
tering, too. Long mesh vells, bor-
dered at the bottom, generally ac-
company the gmall hats.

Candy cloth, too, I8 the medium

chgsen through which many smart 1

hatg express thelr beaury, and it
promises® to be popular in the mil-
linery world during the coming
months.

I THE TOONERVILLE TROLLEY THAT MEETS ALL THE TRAINS—

. a friend?

JUST BECAUZE THE ROOF WAS
LEAKING , oL.D MAN FLINT RAISED
, H'S UMBRELLA INSIDE THE CAR , AND

AFTER THE
BAD LUCK CURSE

THE SKIPPER, WHO IS VERY SUPERSTITIOUS,

\

i

" Custom

vice upon the following questions:
or moving picture houvse, and hav-
ing to pass a row of persons in
order to obtlain your seats, is it
proper for the young man to enter

the row first and have the lady
follow, or should the lady enter
first?

2. When a girl is acquainted with
a4 young man for about four months
and has been goilng out with him,
does it seem too forward or [m-
proper for the girl to call this

yvoung man up at his home and in-

vite him to go with her to an af-
fair to which she alone has been
invited and has been sa=ked to bring
IN LOUBT.
You first question, ng doubt, has
puzzled many others. [t is proper for
the young Indy to enter the row
first, even though she break her
neck stumbling over umbrellas or
canes or various other articles
which may be laid on the floor
and conventlon sav she
must,
= It ig perfectly proper fcr vou to
call the voung man up, tell him of
the igvitation, and skl him if he
wonld like to go, and add that ven
would like to have him go with
vou,

. For a Scratch

Scratches on dark oak “furniture
may be greatly improved in, ap-
pearvance by carefully painting' tne
scar with lodine, using as many
conts as necessary to produce the
desired depth of color, When this
Ig dry go over the whole plece of
furniture with a good furniture
polish,

-Maryland
~ Cooking

JELLIED CHICKEN,

Dress, clean and cut up a fowl,
place in a stew pan with two =lices
of onion, cover with boiling water
and cool slowly until the meat fulls
from the bbnes. When half cooked
#dd a tdblegpoonful salt. Remove
the chicken, reduce the stock by
further boiling. until it is near two
cupfuls, Strain and =ki off all
fat. Add one tablespoonful of gela-
tine sonked In four tablespoonfuls
water, Decorate a mould with
parsiey and hard-boiled cggs. PPack
in the chicken meat®pour the stock
over it, place in a cold place until
firm. When served garnish with
lettuce leaves-.and use mayonnaise
dressing.—Mre. Samuel Tayman.

FRUI'T CANDY,,
Grind together in & meat grinder:
I ib. fine raisins :
1 1b, dates, stoned carefully
1 1b. figs, cut in strips, to grind
casior
1 1b. almonds, blanched
1 1bh. walnut kernels
1 1b. cocoanut, grated
Form into balls and poll in porm-

dered sugur, These candies heep
tor weekg if carefully locked up
and are healthy. They afe much
cheaper than the bought - candies

and at Christmas time the ‘egting
of these pfd similiar candies does
no harm.—Mrg, Percy Duvall

(Capyright, L.I‘Eﬂ. by Mrs }’\-rl-y Duvall.}

A

SWING'S SPECIALIZED ROASTING DEVELOPS the

coffees.

flavors.

rit

!

TRUE, CUP CHARACTER of KACH VARIRTY
« Brewed ]frzg’m

A pungent excellence endows these
eir roasted-in taste note-
worthiness traces to our 46 years” ex-
perience developing unparalleled coffec

JAVA avo MOCHA

~-Time's heverage aristocrat.

50c Ib.

MES co

. —A bracing, aromatic drinlk.
-

Later “Mesco” Bidg., 1013 £ St. N. W.

L F | J
- e anfioe: hoyve
: m b imvok o the b
r S de——— ! wers deweried

COFFEE

.
"

. .

Co.

Sth & H Sts, N W.
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